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NEWPORT STATION.
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SU RPRISING!
JUST OPENED

A VARIETY STORE,
UP TOWN !

We invite the Citizens of BLOOMFIELD and
vieinity. to eall and examine our Stock of
GROCEHRINA,
QUEENSWARE,
1il.&‘“‘“’AI{l.
IN WA
AF L‘l L VARIETY OF
NOTIONS, ste., ote,, olo,

Allof which are selling at astonlshingly

LOW PRICES,

Giveus aoall nnd SAVE MONEY, ne we jre al-
most GIVING THINGS AWAY,
A% Botter and Egge taken In trade,

VALENTINE BLANK,

WEST MAIN STREET
Noy, 19, "T8.—~&1

‘The most useful present

FOR YTOUR WIFE,

Intended wile, mother, or sister, I8 one of our
Nickle Plated and Polished Fiuting or I.,rlnlph
Trons, ﬂmm on one handle and at greatiy RE
DUCED PRICES.

King h‘.avurnble Finting Iron, #8050, Home
Floting and Crimping lron, $4.76, SENT PHE.
PALD on recelipt of price,

Hewitt Mfg. Co. Pittsburgh, Pa.
P. 0. Box, 88, or 166 Penn Avenue,

AN AGENT WANTED IN THIS COUNTY

ohtnlned lur mechunl

“‘h N1
ATENTS

enl devices, medical or

ol ercnmpoundn. ormentil deslgns, trade marks,

and labels, Caveats, Assigninents, Inlrrferem:en

sults for Infringements, nod wil pases arising un-

derthe PATENT LAWS, promptly attended to.
INVENTIIONS THAT MAVE BEEY

RE I‘CTE D by the Patent Of-

MOAL Gisna, nlﬁl 80P, n“' "In
na, e patehte g opposite th
Patent Oftice, we can make closer searches, an
“ahuve Pateuls more romptly, and with broader

sinimn, than those who nre remote from Wask.

INVENTORS:H uan

dovice: We make ekaminations free of

mnrw annmumr tn patentabllity. Al oor.
res ogdum'a strictly confidentiul. Priess Iuw

:t‘l CHARGE UNLESS PATERT IS 8

Wa rofer to ofoials in {he Patent Ofce, 40 our
elionts in every State of the Union, and (o your
Hanator and Reprosentative in Congress. Specinl
relerences glven when desired,

Address: C. A, BROW & 00..

Oppasite Patent OMoe, th\nmmn

un msku mbm l.twnrt for wa m
thipg olse, ired |&n
h‘é_ 'o&tlva.'lm I“ruhl

free, ﬂdrul ?RI?I' &

ADIES lun CHILDREN ‘lll l!ﬂa
lartmt of shoes st the one
» Mortimer,
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A CURIOUS OOURTSHIP.

MONG the girls who rend the ad.

vertlsement of Bignor Morganl,

wan Maggie Barton, and for the fun of

the thing she convluded to answer it
und hore ls what she had replied to!

“ Marriage. — The greal astrologer,
Bignor Morgani, will return & ocorreot
likeness of your future parmer upnu
recelpt of lhlrty stamps, Nam
and sex must be given, with l .ugm
desarlption of persounl appearance—
Address Blgnor Morganl, &, &'

“And this Is  your sdverlisement,
Morgan ¥ Ah well! —1 suspect your
dupes are prineipally old malds and
school girls,”

The spinker a handsome young man
about five and twenty, threw down the
local paper with a merry peal of laugh-
ter.

T'he person addressed, known in the
advertising column as Bignor Morganl,
was no other thun a cerfain plain
Tom Morgan, & regular glip-shod,
careless fellow, who after trylog his
hand at various trades, and falling In
all, had finally hit upon theabove mode,
which gratified hix indolent disposition,
by calling forth little exertion save the
exerclse of that literary Ingenuity of
which he possessed & lnrge share. He
had formerly been s school friend of
Jack Carlelon’s, who, an hour or {wo
before the opening of this story, had
fallen in with him on his return from n
prolonged Continental tour, undertaken
nominally for the benefit of his health,
but more possibly to help to get rid of
the large income left him by his futher,

The young men grasped hands cordl.
ully enough when they recognized each
other, and soon after adjourned to the
lodglngs of Morgan to have a {alk over
old times,

It wos during this talk that Morgun
conflded to his friend his present mode
of living, with strict injunetions to
keep it o profound secrel; * as of course
you gee, old fellow," he said, it might
prove my ruin if known,”

“Youn were always a good-for nothing
geamp, Tom," said Jack, “And you
were always o lucky dog, Jack," refurn-
ed Tom, By the way, whatare you go-
ing to do with yourself Lthis Christmas? "

“Why to gpend it in jolly style,at the
Jolllest plnee in Christendom,” replied
Jack. “They have'not seen me al Bar-
by Holt for elght years, and I expect
grandmother and the rest of them will
go mad with joy when 1 make my sud-
den appearance there,™

With this flattering conclusion Mr.
Jack Carleton, elevated his legs till his
feet reposed on the mantel piece,

“Barby Holt Manor in Nottingham-
sghire?’” inguired the Rignor, suddenly,

“The very same, old boy,” said his
companion, Why do you ask ¥

SOnly that I had a letter from there
to.day," replied Tom,

A letter! what about? Inquired
Jack, with innocent coolness,

“Why concerning my advertisement
of course,” answered Tom, rummaging
AMONE some papers.

“Ah, one of my grandfsther's guesls
I suppose, in for a lark," sald Jack,
“What's his nome?"’

“Itis not a man, réplied Tom:
gigns herself Maggie Barton,™
“Maggle Barton!” exclaimed Jack,—
U1 know her—at least Tdid. May I read
it " he usked, eagerly.

It was a short letter, in a girlish hand-
writing, describing herself as tall and
glight, with golden hair and hazel eyes,
and requesting, to be favored with a
carte-de-vigite of her future husband, by
return of post, of course. Fnclosed in
the envelope was the fee of thirty
stampe, ]

Carletoh held the letter up before his
eyes long after he had read it.

“Morgan, he sald suddenly, “will you
do me a favor ?*

“Anything you like,” replied the Sig-
nor, in & preoccupied tone,

Jack drew an envelope from his pock.
et and selecting one likeness of himsell
from about n dozen, he Inld it on the
lable,

“Morgan," sald he, *I want you fo
send this to Migs Barton, in answer to
her application, and I mean itshall come
true, old boy."

It was Chrlstiman Eve, fud Miss Mag-
gle Barton was pulting the last touches
to her eVening tollette for the fortheom.
ing ball,

She dismissed her mald, and, With lier
pretiy head a little on ‘ome side, wis 'tzy-
ing the effect of a scarlet gerfasfium
among the ambrosidl’ pulls of hukr,
Presently the geranium ‘was settled
satisfictorily, and, with a qick move-
ment, Maggle Mmstened the door, and
drew from bénaith a book ‘Gover a carfe-
de-viste; nind the gentleman on the
oard was Mr, Jadk Carleion. But, of
course, Maggle did not know this.

** Ho this is'my 'foture hosband, ac-
fecording to the fstrologer,”” sald Miss
Barton, *“The ‘gispy woman sald I
should marry'sourate. Pshaw! What
an jdiot L am o have written such a
fool’s letter. 1 dare say Iam du ped along
with many dthers. Iwish 1 had not

“ghe

written. "It s & good thing none of the

'‘ment and silence.

g{rls knnw ft, Of course, I am a dupe.

anid I suppose the very exislence of
this plece of elegunce in & myth, More
fool 11"

With another look, she placed It be
tween the pages of the book, and hasten.
ed down,

There were merry dolngs at Barby
Holt that nlght. SBquire Martin Barby,
of grandfathér Barby, as the young
people, chilldren of his many song and
daughters, always called the old gentle-
man, and Lady Ursila, his highbred,
genlal dume, nlways guthered o large
olrole around them at Chelstmas,

Aud where could you spend a jolller
Christmas {han at the Manorf—and
who conld make giuch minoe ples and
turkey stufMing as grandmother’s old
housekeeper at Barby ¥

The dancing was at its belght; the
holly and ivy quilvered on the panels,
and the oak floor was becoming more
and more slippery ;: when unannounoéed
and witb a powdering of snow on his
clonk, & tall figure rushed among the
dancers, selzed the Bquire’'s hand and
wrung it viclenily, fell on Dame Ursu-
In's neck and gave her a hiearty kise be-
fore any one had thme to think what the
disturbanee could be about.

But the Bgquire's eyes were lteen, and
after the first moment he returned the
grasp with s hearty ** God bless you,
my boy, welcome home ' * wel-
come to Barby, grandson;' salil the
kindly volee of Dame Ursule, albeit
some lears of joy shone In her soft
eyes,

“Cousin Jaek! Consin Jaek ! onme
from twenty mouths, and the fyvorite
grandson thew saside his clonk, and
flung nway his hat, to shake huands
with all the aunts and uneles, and
meny of the guests who remembered
him,

Anid one of these guests, seated under
the holly decorntions of a great onk
panel, leant her white, terror stricken
face sngainsl the wood work, and pressed
the slender gloved hand agninst . henrt-
Leating strangely fast,

“What can it medh 27 she thought.
“Why am 1 so struck at the appearance
of an utter stranger ¥

nnd

And yetit was not a stranger. The
face of the favored grandson was the
one whose lmage lay between the leaves
of the book upstairs, Ah, Maggie, Il is
dangerous to have dealings with astro-
logers. Here was the girl, who had
answered o mysterious advertisement
for mere fun's sake, astonished and ter-
rified beyond measure at what seemed
the sudden realization of the astrologer's
mute prophecy.

“What is the name of that young
lndy standing near the fire place and
taiking to my grandmother ¥** he asked

| as soon ns he got a cheance.

“That's Miss Barton 1"

“ Jack worked his way dexterously
round the room, and by the time he
was within ear shot of the young lady
there was a ery to put eut the lght for
snap-dragons; and while they went out
with s whifl, n sharp spring placed him

| at her side,

** Miss Barton—Maggie—how do you
do¥’?

There wasa little glow of the fire, just
enough for him to see the sghiver his
words caused. Bhe ruised her dark eyes
with a shade of displeasure overcoming
her fear ; but of course he could not see
that, and he econtinued to murmur un-
intelligible nothings till, in common
politeness, she was bound to murmur
unintelligible nothings back again,

A few more sentences, and then,while
the rest were pressing round the bu rn.
ing dish, Jack made a bold stroke,

% Do you know Foli owe me o kiss,
Miss Barton ¥*'

T'his in allusion to some old wager of
their youth, _

The experience of the last few holrs
had alvendy reduced her to o slale of
mute resignation. Nothing he could
say would astonish her wow, 20 to this
remurkable question ¥&e vnly answered :

“ Do I¥Y

“ Do you?' why ves, Maggie.
you remember dack Carleton ¢

“ Are—Yda=Jack Carleton?” came
from lipk that were returning to their
nataral golor.

“Yeu indeed " he replied. *Am I
50 tnuch altered ¥"'—Perfect anstonish-
““And you owe me
a kiss," Jack continued : * you remem-
ber that, don't you, Maggie 7" I'm going
to have It now,"

* Quick as thought an imprompto kiss
was taken in the dark.

“Well, by degrees Miss Barton be-
cnme more reconolled totheexisting state
of things; so by the time the blue flame
waxed dim, and the raisine were all
consumed, it seemed the most natural
thing in the world for Mr. Carleton (o
place her band wupon -hls arm and
march her off to u quiet corridor for a
chat.

What can’t be cured must be enduréd.
Here was this young gentleman—a
stranger for years— taking the ‘most
com of her, and all the
time his likemess in the book wupsiairs
as that of her fulure husband; so of

Dou’t

course, when aﬂer n!mut two ;olden
hours, spent in ench other's soclety, he
requested the honor of her hand, what
could she say but ** yes ;"' —for wan It
not her fate ax told by the stars by a
wonderful astrologer! Of course she
oald yes,

Then they Jolned in the festivity as
If nothing had bappened out of the
common,

Hao never had vecasion to repent his
actlon, for Maggle wan the tenderest
and sweetest of wives. But her seoret
ahe never told to her husband.

- -_—

The Wrong Tools,

H YELLER—cltizens,"” sald be, ** I'm

# hard.fisted gon of toll. I'm n
brick-layer by trade, and not a bit
sshamed of It. No,air: I wasn’t born
with a sllver spoon In my mouth or
oradled in the lap of luxury, I'm a
sell-mnde man, gentlemen,”

“ You'd better have let out the job,"
romarked o volee In the rear of the
Linll.

He secorned to notice the Interruption,
but proceeded,

“ Yen, feller-citlzens;, I'm proud of
haviog rislen by honest Industry, proud
of appearin’ to sollolt your suflrage as
n true representative of lsbor; as one
which has contributed to bulld up this
community by the sweat of his brow,
und the work of his hande, |[Applause.)
An I was suying, I'm o brick-layer by
trade. I've worked to mise more than
half the palatinl mansions, magolficent
commercial structures, and heaven
pointing spires which lbeautify and
adorn our town. [Cireat enthusiasm,]
And bere, right  here, gentlemen; nre
the identical tools with which I have
enrved out my way to prosperily.’’

Here the orator exsmined s trowel
and hammer, amld denfening plaudits,

" Pass 'em this way,” sald an exelted

listener, evidently belonging to the
working class | ** et me gaze unlo them
relies.™

The tools were handed to him, and
lie serutinized them with a deep inter-
esl.

“You say you
layer?" sald he,
the orator.

L 1 ‘\'ep't'

** And with them tools ¥’

' Yes, elr ; those are the very tools T
bought when I made my first start as a
Journeyman. Tothem I owe all my
prosperity.”’

#Well, then, 1 must say you deserve
great credit. Ho does any man that
could lay bricks with such weapons,’
“ Gentlemen.” turning to the audience,
“just look at ‘em. It's 8 gardener’s
trowel, and a carpenter's hammer !

- .

An Unwilllng Juror.

work as a brick-
turning sharply to

ONCE heard this anecdote of Judge
Parsous, said the Rev. James Free-
man Clark, the great Massachusetts ad.
vocate and lawyer. It s said that, be-
ing about to try a mercantile case, he
ordered u jury to bLe summonsd, and
among the names was that of Colonel
Thomas H. Perkins, the lending mer-
chant of Boston in that day, and a per-
sonal friend of Judge Parsonz. When
the officer made the return, hie lnid down
& fifty dollar bill before the judge.

Y What is that " said Parsons,

**Col. Perkins says he is very busy
indeed, to-day, and prefersto pay his
fine.””

“Takethat back to Col. Perkins, the
Judge said ; “and tell him to come here,
ut onge, snd if he refuses, bring him by
force.”

When Col. Perking 4ppeared.the judge
looked sternly at him, and said ;

“What do yon mean, sir, by sending
money when you were summoned fo sif
on this jury ¥"

Col. Perkius replied

“ T meant no disreapeet to the court,
your houor ; but I was extremely busy
fitting out & ship for the East Indies,
and I thought if I pald my fine T might
be excused.”’

“ Fitting out a ship for the East In-
dles, gir!"” shouted the judge; ** and
how happens it that you are able to fit
out a ship for the East Indies 7’

“ Your honor, 1 ¥o not understand
you.”

“ T repent, then, my question, how Is
it that you are'sble to fit out a ship for
the East Is#les ¥ If you do not know,
I will tell you. It ls because the laws
of your cotintry are properly sdminis-
tered. ¥f they were not, you would
have ub shipse. Take your seat, sir,
withthe Jury.”

. -

Macaulay on Sunday.

Man! man ! this is the great creator
‘of wealth, The difference between Lhe
soll of Campania and Bpitzbergen is In.
significant compared with the difference
presenied by two countries, the one in-
habited by men full of moral and phys-
leal vigor, the other by beings plunged
in an inteliectual decrepltude. Hence
it is that we are not Impoveriabed, but
on the contrary enriched by this sev-
enth day, which we have for so many
years deyoted to rest. This day Is not

lunl. wmsu tbs machlnery In stopped,
while the car resta on the rond,while the
trensury s wllent, while the smoke
oensed Lo rise from the chimney of the
faotory the nation enrlohies tself none
the less than during the working  days
of the week. Man, the machine of all
machines; the one by the gide of which
all the inventions of the Wattsen and
the Arkwrlghis are as nothing, fn rec.
perating and gainiog strength wo  well,
that on Monday he returns to his work
with his mind clearer, with more oous-
nge for his work, and with renewed
vigor. I will never believe that that
which render n people stronger, wiser
and bettér, ean ever turn to s impover-
Ishment,

- -

The F mlﬂi Traveler,

1 should ke vcry muell to hear 2
glory,” sald n youth to his tencher. 1
hate serlous Instruction ; I eannot beur
preaching.

“Listen, then,' sald the tencher. A
wanderer filled his travellog pouch with
suvory ments and frulte, as bis way
would lend him nerosa & wild desert
During the first few days he journeyed
through thesmiling, fertile felds, In-
stend of plucking the fruils which
nature offured for the refreshiment of the
traveler, he found It more dsonvenlent
to et of the provisions which he earried
with him. He soon reached the desert,
Aflter journeylng onward for a few days
his Whole store of food was exhausted,
He began to wall and lament, for no-
where sprouted n blade of grass, every.
thing was covered with burning sand
After suflering for two days in torments
of hunger and thirst he expired."

“It was foolish in him,” suld the
youth, *to forget that he had to orogs
the deserts,”’

“Do you act more wisely ?'" asked the
Leacher, In nn enruest tone, “Youn are
setting forth on the journey of life, o
Journey that leads to eternity, Now v
the time when you should seek after
knowledge and collect the trensures of
wisdom, but the labor affrights you, nnd
you prefer to trifle away the spring time
of your years amid uselens and childish
pleasures, Continue to act thus and
you will yel, upon the journey of life,
when wisdom and virtue fall you, fare
like that hapless wanderer.'!

‘Do you act more wisely ¥ This is the
menning of the parable to the reader.

- .

An Humsl Lennl Opinion.

N HONEST furmer onee eulled upon

the late Roger M. Bherman, the'
celebrated Inwyer, and told him that he
wanted an opinion, He had heard &
great deal about the value of Mr. Bher-
man’s opinions, and how & great many
people went to him to get an opinion ;
and John, though he never had had,
nor was likely to have, a law.gnit o
other difficulty for a lawyer to help him
from, thought he would have an ** opin-
lon™ too,

* Well, John, what can I do for you ¥
said Mr. 8., when John, in his turn, was
shown into his room.

‘“Why, lawyer,”” replied John, **1
happened fo be In town, and having
nothing to do, I thought 1 would come
and get your opinion.”’

* Btate your case, John,
matter ¥’

“Oh | nothing. I aint got no law-
suit; I only want to get one of your
opinions : they say they're very valua-
ble.”

“ But, John—about what ¥

“0Oh!any thing, sir; take your pick,
and choose "

Mr. Bherman, seeing the notlons of
hig cllent on the matter in hand, took
pen, and writing & few words, folded
them up and handed them to John, who
carefully placed the paper in his pocket.

“ What's to pay, sir ¥’

“ Four and sixpence, yankee money—
5 cenls.

When Jobhn returned home the nexst
morning, he found his wife, who pretty
much took the lead in bis business mat-
ters, anxlously discussing with his ehlef
farm-servant, the propriety of getling
in & large quantity of oats on that day,
which had been cut the one previous,
or of undertaking some other labor.

John was appealed to, to seitle the
question ; but be pould not decide. At
length, said he: *1'll tell you what,
Polly, I've been to & lawyer, and got an
opinion that cost me four and sixpence,
There it is—read her out: It's n lawyer’s
writing, and 1 ean’t make hesd or tall
of it!"

John, by the way, could not read the
plainest priot; but Polly, who was
something of a scholar,opened the paper,
and read as follows—** Never put off til!
to-morrow, what ean be done to-day,"

* Enough sald !" eried John; * them
oats must be got in.”” And they were
“ got in;"” and the same uight such n
storm came on, 88 otherwise would have
ruined them entirely.

John often afterwards consulted this
opinion, and aeted upon it; and to this
day entertains a high estimate of law-
yer's opinions genenally, and of the la-

What's the

mented Mr. fherman’s in partionlar.




